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TWEETY SYLVESTER 


ΤΗΕ FARM FROLIC 


I'M CERTAINLY GLAD MY SISTER INVITED US TO SPEND A WEEKEND OUT 


s IN THE COUNTRY! 
HUMPH: A FRESH AIR TWEETY BIRD, - THIS AIR WILL DO 
WOULD DO ME BETTER! : Us ALL GOOD! / 
O ge 
<>» fe) У ав 


















ї CERTAINLY! YOU TWO RUN ALONG AND PLAN 
SWANNY , I DON'T WANT TO STAY WHILE I GOSSIP WITH MY SISTER! KEEP AN 
COOPED UP IN MY CAGE! I'D LIKE EYE OUT FOR TWEETY, 
TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THESE SYLVESTER! 

WIDE-OPEN SPACES! ; 


I'LL KEEP AN EYE OUT ' WHAT DOES THIS MARVELOUS 
FOR HIM, ALL RIGHT: COUNTWY AIR MAKE YOU 
HEH, HEH ! THINK OF, SYLVESTER? 






COUNTRY FRIED 
TWEETY BIRD! 





This periodical shall be sold only through authorized dealers. Sales of mutilated copies or copies without covers, and distribution of this 
periodical for premiums, advertising, or giveaways, are strictly forbidden. 
CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us five weeks in advance of the next issue date. Give both your old and 
new address enclosing if possible your old address label. 


HEH,HEH! BESIDES 
BEING BRILLIANT, 
I^APOET! ш 


TWEETY- 
TRICKED! 


WELL, AT LEAST n 
ІМ LUCKY ENOUGH ДЕ 

w TO HANE A Ў 

HAYSTACK 


UNDER ME! 





HEH,HEH: THIS IS WHAT I CALL 
ENJOYING MYSELF! I'LL CORNER 
4 YOU IN THAT BARN! 


pil 
" YOU COULDN'T 
CORNER A BLOCK 
ты OF WOOD! 


|| 


[ρος 
аве І СОМЕ, 

# READY OR NOT: 

= 





BUT UNLUCKY 
THAT THERE IS 
А PITCHFORK 
IN THE 
HAYSTACK + 





WOW: LOOK AT THAT! I'VE BEEN 
WASTING MY TIME WITH A MEASLY 
MOUTHFUL LIKE TWEETY! THAT'S 

WHAT І CALL А REAL BIRD! 


HEH. HEH! IT'LL BE EASY TO TRA 
THAT BIRD! HE'S NOT WISE TO ALL 
AN TRICKS LIKE TWEETY 16! ή 


SOMETHING MUST BE WRONG IF 
PUDDY'S NOT AFTER МЕ: I 
BETTER KEEP MY 

LITTLE BLUE 

EYES ОРЕМ! 


I CAN'T GRAB THIS HONEY QF A HEN 


RIGHT HERE! IT'D PROBABLY LET OUT 
А SQUAWK AND THEY'D COME . 
RUNNING FROM THE HOUSE! 7 


[ойт OF MY WAY, PINT SIZE! 
ARE YOU I'M AFTER 4/5 GAME 
YOU DON'T INTEREST ME! 


HEH, HEH! THIS MAY BE A CORNY 
IDEA , BUT I'LL BET IT WORKS; I'LL 
HAVE A CHICKEN DINNER TONIGHT! 





NOW I SEE PUDDY'S WHOLE 
EVIL SCHEME! HE'S AFTER 
= THAT CHICKEN ! 





I THINK YOU AND -> SOWWY, OLD GIRL, 
I WILL 2077 INTO BUT THIS IS FOR 
HIS PLAN, MR. GOAT: YOUR OWN GOOD ! 


GOODNESS! WHEN IT COMES TO \ 
DINNER, IT SURE ISN'T HARD TO 
` PLEASE А GOAT! , 


HERE SHE COMES! SHE'S 
CERTAINLY A NOISY EATER! 


νης WE GOT YOU 4 


SILLY PUDDY! NO WONDER THE 
GOAT KEEPS BUTTING HIM, HE 
KEEPS TELLING HIM TO! 


















SHORTLY...| THAT GRUMPY GOAT AND TWEETY HEH,HEH! I'LL CHARM THAT 
MAY HAVE WON THE FIRST ROUND, HEN INTO HAVING DINNER 
BUT І DON'T GIVE UP 5ο „э WITH ME! AND I WON'T 
EASILY ! у : FORGET THE 
FRYING PAN! 








| GOODNESS! IT LOOKS LIKE I WON'T HAVE TO 
PWOTECT THAT HEN ANY MORE! SHE FOUND 
HERSELF A WOOSTER WHOS 
AS BIG AS SYLVESTER! 


IT'S WORKING: I GUESS 
HANDSOME CATS MAKE 
HANDSOME ROOSTERS! 











| GWEETINGS, SiR ! ІМ GLAD TO SEE THE HEN HAS 
A BIG AND STWONG 
FWIEND : 






(ШЕР!) TWEETY MUSTN'TGET OH, THAT? HEH, HEH?! IT'S 
WISE OR HE MIGHT SIC THAT NOTHING! IJUST PICKED ΙΤ 
GOAT ON ME mm UP SOMEWHERE! 
AGAIN: 


N! 
zo. 


UH-OH: 


(ULP!) I HOPE 
(T'S NOT WHAT 


у ITHNK 
\ IT WAS! 







T ес RAMS 


I TOT I TAW A PUDDY ТАТ! 

= NEU 
: I E 2 HO of 
à 


4 
r 
o 


| POOR PUDDY! HE WOULDN'T SETTLE 
FOR LITTLE ME: HE WANTED А d 
BIGGER MEAL ! 


OWWW ! I GOT 
THE POINT, 





TWEETY SYLVESTER 


WEATHER PROFIT 


I PWEDICT THE WEATHER WILL BE 
CLOUDY AND THWEATENING TODAY ! 


HAW... THE WEATHER 
FORECAST |S FOR 
CLEAR, SUNNY SKIES! 


ARS ші 


7 У 
bl чы = 
ΠΤΙ; Et 





IF THE DAY'S CZOUDPLES'S, YOU 
COOK UP А FINE FEED FOR МЕ, 


I'LL GET A WIGHT: AND 
BET OUT OF THIS ; == IF IT'S CLOUDY, 
BIRD BRAIN ! ІН YOU SUPPLY 

| ΤΗΕ GWUB! 


THE FORECAST FOR TODAY 16 FOR CLEAR, R I MUST G£7 А CLOUD IN THE SKY i 
[5 SUNNY SKIES! | SOMEHOW! THAT PUDDYTAT WILL Aj 
NEVER LET ME HEAR THE LAST OF W 
OH, GOODNESS! THE ) IT, IF HE WINS! 
> WEATHERMAN \ н 
MIGHT BE 





HMMM sss N I WAS WIGHT! ΑΝΡ 
IF I WEMEMBER > ο. I WILL TWY IT! 
CONWECTLY, THE 
ANSWER TO MY 
PWOBLEM IS IN 
THAT BOOK! 


e 
ο η 


WHEN I PUT THESE BALLS | ||| s. 4 NOW I WILL 
/ [m 


IN FOR BALLAST, I'LL BE J / - (Е MY AERIAL 
МЕАОУ FOR MY TWIP UP 7 ү CONTWAPTION 
INTO THE AIR! f у TO THIS TWEE! 


HOVERING OVER 
THE PUDDYTAT [5 Оо 
AND BY А WATHER UGLY 
WELEASING 
THE VALNE 
FOR A FEW 
SECONDS, 
PWESTO... 


EGAD! THERE 
4S A CLOUD IN 
à» THE SKY! 


I HOPE THE 
54 LITTLE TWERP 
Ax] HASN'T SEEN IT: 

AHA! THE PUDDY HAS 
y SEEN THE CLOUD ΑΝΡ 


МГ 7 |6 GOING INTO THE НО! 
TO ADMIT TO ΜΕ HE Н, 





ООР! НЕ HASN'T) | | WAS THERE SOMETHING YOU WISHED. À | 
SEEN IT! AND I'LL 
SEE THAT HE 
h 
HE THINKS I 

CAN'T GET OUT 


, TO TELL ME, PUPDYTAT? 
OF MY CAGE: 


ER...NO! JUST DIDN'T 7, 
WANT YOU TO GET TOO 4 
MUC 


4 52 
4 4 I MUST HUWWY 
( AND LET OUT 
"> MORE SMOKE, 
OR HE'LL SEE 
/ ES MY BALLOON! 
HE CAN'T SEE / Ç 
THE CLOUD FROM ) 7% 


HIS CAGE ! Yy 


IT'LL SOON BE GONE, 
AT ANY RATE! 





( THIS TIME, I WILL 

P MAKE А BIG ONE 

B THAT WILL HANG 
ll. AWOUND LONGER! 


YIPE! THAT ONE 7 
LOOKS LIKE |Т MIGHT OH, DWAT IT! SOME 
MAYBE SPRING A SMOKE GOT IN MY 


CITTEESEVES! 


ME CWY GWEAT BIG 
TEAR DWOPS! 


SUFFERING m | RATS! WE'RE 
SUCCOTASH ; IN FOR A 
DOWNPOUR! 





(50 I'LL DROWN OUT THE 
RAIN SOUND! 
BWEAK DOWN AND 
ADMIT I ΜΟΝ. 


IF TWEETY HEARS 
RAIN ON THE ROOF, 
HE'LL KNOW I LOST! 


AND NOISY! КТ 
- ст) ARE NOU SURE 
ү Ж THERE'S NOT A 
1) | BIG UGLY WAIN 
CLOUD HOVERING Д 
NEAR? 


FINE SUNNY WEATHER E ( 
ALWAYS MAKES ME HAPPY. απ Οἱ) | 


COME BACK HERE AND ADMIT IT'S А Ἱ- 
DISAGWEEABLE , CLOUDY DAY | 


| WHY, THERE'S ONLY A THIN 
M. LAYER OF HAZE THAT ALWAYS 
7A. COMES ON SUNNY DAYS ! 


„и 


BALLOON GO UP, 
OR HE'LL SEE IT; 


( BEFORE IT | HE'S GOING TO 4 

| BECOMES А | | SWEEP AWAY 
CLOUDBURST A MY CLOUD! 
AND WASHES 





I DWOP THE 
BALLAST: 


GAD! HAILSTONES AS 
BIG AS GOLF BALLS! 


THE HAILSTONES THAT HIT ME 
WERE THE SIZE OF SOF TBALLS, 
ONLY HARD! 


MUST HAVE COMPLETE 
5 ў 2 4 REST AND LOTS OF 
I WAS CAUGHT IN THAT η ШІ ~ NOURISHING FOOD ! 
HAILSTORM; THEY WERE pa \ 7 
AS BIG AS BASEBALLS! 


NOW IT'S WAINING THIS |6 THE FIRST TIME 
CATS AND 0066! I EVER WON BY LOSING! ¿p 
НЕН,НЕН! LS 





TWEETY-~ SYLVESTER 


GETTING THE 


г GOODNESS! LOOKS LIKE WE^RE. 
GETTING SOME NEW NEIGHBORS! I 
HOPE THEY’RE NICE? 


τ JUST HOPE THEY’RE 
QUIET! MY EARDRUMS 
GET ENOUGH JANGLING 
WITH THAT SO-CALLED 
SINGING TWEETY DOES 
EVERY MORNING WHEN 


k HE TAKES HIS BATH? 


MY GOLDEN-THROATED 
LITTLE TWEETY! 


I GUESS THAT'S 
TELLING YOU, 


LN 


HMPH! YOU'RE JUST JEALOUS 
BECAUSE YOU CAN'T SING LIKE 


I WONPER IF THE PEOPLE MOVING IN NEXT 
DOOR HAVE ANY PETS! IF SO, I HOPE THEY'RE 
NOT PUPPY TATS? 





GRANNY ALWAYS TAKES TWEETY'S 

SIDE! THANK GOODNESS HE ONLY 

PARADES HIS PIPES IN THE MORNING, 
OR гр GO BATS! 


HERE, MELINDA! 
THIS'LL BE A NICE 
PLACE FOR YOU IN OUR NEW HOMES 


HELLO, YOU ALL! 2| 
EA 


[ 
WOW! ER...1 MEAN, | 
JEEPERS! ΕΚ... MEAN, HELLO! 


WEETY'S ALREADY 
HAD HIS BATH FOR THE DAYS 


GOODNESS! DO YOU KNOW THERE’S A CAT RIGHT 
RIGHT NOW! I CAN'T STAND THAT BEHIND νου; 
STUFF ALL DAY LONG! 
NO, BUT IF YOU 
HUM IT, САМ 
PROBABLY PICK UP 
ΤΗΕ MELODY” у 





GRRR! THAT'S NOT WHAT SHE MEANT! | (í LOOKS LIKE THE THWOW 
ja WUG THWEW HIMT 
ον τς 24 (| YIPELPUDDY! WATCH 
УЗ А ^4 ( our FOR THAT THWOW 
Ў 7 WUG? 





BE MY UTTLE KITTEN AND SNUGGLE YOUR THIRD WHISKER |S A LITTLE FLAT, 
UP 777? PUDDY? 
а V" To МЕЈ үу | 


I'LL PUT А STOP TO THIS | YOU'LL HAVE TO FORGIVE Ñ / T CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT? 
( SINGING ONCE AND FOR AL SYLVESTER, MELINDA! HE Щ TT THINK IT’S JUST TOO, тоо 
— DOESN'T LIKE MY SINGING? R DIVINE! 


SINCE YOU'RE IN A SINGING MOOD, HOW / COMPLETE SILENCE! I HAD THIS 
ABOUT A REQUEST? EE in) BEAK BINDER MADE UP ESPECIALLY 
C ~ 
CERTAINLY? WHAT FOR JUST SUCH AN OCCASION 


у 
WOULD YOU LIKE j ες RIS! GRRMPPHHH! 
TO HEAR? ТЕДІ XY) 


SEWENADE AND WOO MELINDA! GWANNY HAS 
MADE WECORDINGS OF MY LOVELY „eh | AHHH...NOW І CAN RE... YIPE r 
СЕ [үт САТЕ BE! EAR HIS 
ICE 


ο ο ος 
94725» 





p 


+” COME FLY WITH ΜΕ -ΗΙΦΗ 


НЕ SKY WITH ME’ 
IN T NEN Σ 


SAY..THERE'S AN OLD = 
5 MATHEMATICAL LAW I JUST 
MADE UP! WHATEVER MOVES IN 
CAN MOVE OUT! IF I COULD GET 


М 
{РЕА V THAT 


FAMILY NEXT DOOR TO 
MOVE AWAY, 


WHEN IT COMES TO 
VILLAINY, PUDDY οΕΚΤΑΙΝΩ 
BWEAKS ALL WECORDS! 


Υ/ΡΕΘ/ HE PLAYS THE PIANO 
EVEN WORSE THAN HE SINGS... 
E! 


(SIGH!) TLL HAVE TO GIVE ОР ON TWEETY! 
1 COULD TAKE HIS SINGING ONCE A DAY, 
BUT NOT LIKE THIS? WHY DID THAT DRIPPY 

FEMALE HAVE TO MOVE. IN? τῇ 


AND I KNOW JUST THE МАУ TO DO IT! US 
CATS HAVE A FEW VOCAL TRESS OF OUR 
OWNS 

















50, SYLVESTER SPENDS THE NEXT TWO 
WEEKS NIGHTLY SERENADING THE NEW 
NEIGHBORS... στ q 


МАУ СОМЕ MY WAY... 

н ARE - — | 
YOWRRRRRRR... PIPE. DOWN! | ЖС MURDER: ⁄ | 
ж YOWRRERR... — | ) ; 


OWWW: THESE NEW 
Name! POINTED TOES 


THOUGH APRIL SHOWERS 






















I TOOK A LOT OF PUNISHMENT, BUT IT НІ, T JUST THOUGHT гр TELL YOU 
LOOKS AS IF THEY'RE FINALLY MOVING! | 6 - zm THAT WE RE MOVING! 


SO SOON? WHERE 
7 


MY HUSBAND WANTS TO MOVE TO 
ALASKA WHERE IT’S ТОО COLD 





FOR CATS TO COME OUT AT 
А р NIGHT? BUT ГМ AFRAID 
IT'LL BE TOO COLD FOR 
4 MY LITTLE MELINDA 
UP THERES 


Гр LOVE ТО? SHE’D BE COMPANY FOR 
TWEETY! 





SING A SONG OF SIXPENCE A N //GRRRI WHY DO ALL MISERABLE TWEETY 
s BIRDS, MALE OR FEMALE, HAVE TO BE 
ya πα EUH OF RYE. qq DUET-YOURSELF FANS? 


MORES г || 





Beep Beep tHE roan RUNNER 


НОРРУ ENDING 


Tha ΟΝ κ 

о N HIS ом. 2 

HE МАУ HAVE FOR US TH qum 
WORST OF INTENTIONS ; ИУ, « THINK! 


| THINK! 


AT LAST! I НАМЕ IN \ WITH THESE BOUNCY SOLES, 
PERFECTED MY N THOSE ROAD-RUNNING 
MODERN. SEVEN RASCALS CAN'T 
LEAGUE BOOTS! ; : \ ESCAPE ME! 


ALAS! MN FEARS : 
HAVE COME TO PASS! ) 1242 - I'LL GRAB You 
AT SPEED, WE'RE N š ° ON THIS BOUNCE! 
NO LONGER IN Z s - 
HIS CLASS / 





POP, YOUR IDEA 
WAS PRETTY SMART! 


HE'S GOING 
TO LAND RIGHT 


ON US, POP! THANKS, BOYS ! 


NOW FOR A GOOD 
FAST 57477 


HE WON'T, IF 
WE DO A REAL 
QUICK 570P! 













> 
= NN 
а of 22 
TOO BAD ΗΕ LIT UPON HIS MEADS ἢ YOU DIDN'T PLAY 64/2. 
HE MEANT TO LAND ON 06 INSTEAD! 
= 
α΄ каш. 





n 


D 
|f !F НЕ CAN JUMP S7RA/GHT, 
h HE'S SURE TO NAB US! 

№ | 


If ΙΕ HE HAS TO JUMP CURVES, 
| N HE'LL MEVER GRAB US! 







| I CAN'T 
JUMP 
AROUND 
BENDS, BUT... 








I CAN LEAP OVER = y S 2 

MOUNTAINS! HEH,HEH! W 1 "| BUT YIKES! HE 

y " 3 JUST HOPPED 
JUMPING 'ROUND THIS HILL Я ҚЫТ κα OVER THE TOP! 
|6 TOO HARD FOR HIM, POP! Y 





SAY GOOD- BY TO YOUR : ШАЙ Í “YOU SURE CAN MOP! 
FATHER BOYS! z = Nr MUN | BUT HOW DO YOU STOP.) 


"ТО SEE YOU LEAVE 

US, DEAR OLD DAD, 

k MAKES US FEEL SO 
BLUE AND SAD! 


| У See? ОМА 
CACTUS PLANT 
T stick! 


IT'S ALL 
“IN WHERE |. 
I LAND: 


I'LL HAVE TO 
ADMIT YOU'RE 
PRETTY SLICK /. 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT| |. 2% J THAT'S RESCUE 

NOUR SONS ! I'LL " OUR FATHER FROM 
CATCH THEM, 700, | | THIS WLLAINS 
WHEN I GET YOU side 


THING WE'LL 
РО ,|Е FATE 
16 WALLIN’ 





BE BACK IN 
ANOTHER HOP: 


I SEE YOU'RE 
ZEAVING , SO 








HE'S GOING TO TRY TO 
CATCH US IN A BUNCH: 








22 өлмей 


GOING DOWN 
THIS CHASM! / 


PUT IT ACROSS 


THE CHASM: I 
HOPE IT'LL 
STRETCH! 


THIS TIME I'LL NAB YOU ALL! - 


FOR LUNCH! 










DON'T WORRY, HE 
WON'T HAVE 4S 







Γ ӛрЕоімб! 


~ 
= 














QUICK! 
THERE'S A LOG 
OVER THERE I 
WANT YOU TO 
FETCH ! 











TWEETY-« SYLVESTER 


DOUBLE TROUBLE 


LL ПА 


TWEETY, WHAT Α MESS YOU MAKE 
WITH YOUR SEEDS! I'M GLAD THERE 
AREN'T TWO ОҒ YOU! 


ALL GWANNY EVER DOES 16 COMPLAIN 
ABOUT POOR LITTLE. ME! SHE 15 ALWAYS 
CW/TIC/IZING ~- 


C E 
° ; / 
1 NEVER SEE A FWIENDLY )/ ° ? “ 
РАСЕ! HE/S NOT HAPPY, 
e. ^ АКЕ, THOUGH! 
‚ „О, / 
| ЖЕ | M 





THAT WASN'T МЕ! 
1 DIDN^T HAVE A GWIN 
ON MY FACE! 


WHY DON‘T YOU LET WITH TWO BIRDS, 
ME LIVE WITH YOU? GWANNY WOULD 


I/D CHEER You uP! WEALLY FLIP! 


TWEETY! STOP 
ACTING 50 
SILLY! 


EXCEPT FoR \ 
THE SOUR PUSS! 


IF SHE NEVER SAW US BOTH AT ONCE, SHE'D 
NEVER KNOW 1 


WAS THERE! 
^[ THAT/S WIGHT! SHE'D THINK 


YOU WERE ME: 


/ ILL ATTWACT HER 
ATTENTION WHILE YOU 
EAT SOME SEEDS! 


YOU LITTLE 
SHOW-OFF! 





1 CHEEP Y, 
CHEEP, 
CHEEP! 


|| CLEANING 15 THE 
SAME AS EATING! 


[ I MUST/VE BEEN 
SEEING SPOTS BEFORE 
LL МУ EYES! 


IF I LOOK, THE OTHER WITH WIM OVER 
WAY, HE'LL SETTLE THERE, SHE/D BETTER 
Q DOWN! NOT SEE МЕ OVER 
ἡ | HERE! 


ОН-ОН! SHE’S 
TURNING 
THIS WAY! 


(SIGH!) T/LL GET QUICK , FWIEND ! (ЕТ' 5 
SOMETHING TO CLEAN THESE SEEDS UP 
CLEAN IT UP! BEFORE GWANNY 

SEES THEM | 


NOW THERE ARE NO SEEDS 
— ON THE TABLE: 


THAT WAS PWETTY 
FAST WORK! 


ROOM BEFORE SHE SEES US BOTH 
4 TOGETHER | 





|| THANK GOODNESS 
QUICK! .ЕТ/5 MAKE THAT FLOOR 
TWACKS;: 16 CLEANED! * $l 


UH-OH! WE MADE DOZENS TWEETY TRACKS ) (SIGH!) BACK TO THE 
OF TRACKS | — ON MY WET MOPPING! 


: - 
OH, DOODNESS! 47% || | 
|| : i Li 
| : M\ Ge 
= За = у 


I KNOW HOW WE САМ WIPE WE TAKE A FAST FLY AT 
THEM UP IN A JIFFY! | THEM, LIKE THIS... 
FOLLOW ME! 


AND SKID OVER THE GWEAT! THAT DOES THE T-TRACKS HAVE VANISHED! 
TRACKS, LIKE THIS ! THE TWICK! Q 
1 p е 


WHY DOES А CLEAN 
FLOOR MAKE GRANNY ] 
LOOK SO UNHAPPY? 





I'LL QUIT WEARING THESE GLASSES! 
THEY'RE PLAYING TRICKS ON MY 
POOR OLD BYES! 


WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO 
WITH THESE SPECS? 


WHAT А BWEAK! 
COME! WE HAVE 
NOTHING TO WORRY 


ABOUT! 


I'LL SHOW 
You, MY 


WIGHT! BUT SHE'LL JUST THINK 
SHE'S SEEING DOUBLE WITHOUT 
HER GLASSES ON! 


1 SEE TWO 


THEY'RE BIG 
ENOUGH FOR 
BOTH OF US 


BUT SHE'LL 
SEE THERE 
ARE TWO 


TO SWING- ON Z υ OF US! 


AND $HE'S MUCH 
NICER WHEN SHE 


I TWEETYS, BUT IT’S 
BETTER THAN SEEING 
HUNDREDS OF SPOTS 


Маш SEE SO x 


AND TRACKS! 
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TWEETY SYLVESTER 


I'LL GET YOU SOMEDAY, TWEETY: 
I'LL NEVER GIVE UP! NEVER! 


THWOUGH A COMBINATION OF PUDDY'S 


STUPIDITY AND MY GOOD LUCK, I'VE MANAGED 
TO ELUDE HIM ALL THIS TIME! 
BUT HOW LONG CAN 


ΙΕ. PUDDY HAS A HOBBY, HE WON'T HAVE 

60 MUCH TIME TO WASTE TWYING TO 

CATCH МЕ! SO , I'LL FIND A HOBBY 7 
FOR НІМ! Ç 


(SIGH!) THIS HAS GONE ON 
50 LONG, I'M BEGINNING 
TO BELIEVE НІМ! 


TO WECTIFY THIS SITUATION! 

IT'LL TAKE A LARGE PART OF 

MY SAVINGS, BUT I 7 
THINK I KNOW т 





BADMINTON SET, STAMP COLLECTING, nm | UGH! OUT OF ALL THESE KITS, THERE MUST 
BUILD-O SET, TAXIDERMY KIT, иу BE SOMETHING THAT WILL INTEWEST 
COIN COLLECTING... j / -, PUDDY! NOW I HAVE 
«V TO FIGURE A WAY FOR 
HIM TO GET THEM 
WITHOUT KNOWING 
I'M THE GIVER: 





HEY! WHAT'S THIS? IT'S A 
LONG TIME UNTIL MY 
BIRTHDAY ! 


WOW! KEEN! I НАТЕ το WAIT UNTIL] [||| BADMINTON | THAT SHOULD BE FUN! I 
CHRISTMAS, ANYWAY! LET'S SEE LIKE ANYTHING THAT'S BAD! — 
WHAT I HAVE HERE! | T 


GOOD! IT LOOKS LIKE 
MY LITTLE SCHEME 
„ 16 WORKING! 


ὶ PS 
πὲς κ 


NOW I CAN GET SOME LONG-OVERDUE LET'S 5ΕΕ...ΙΤ SAYS THE OBJECT OF THE 
WELAXATION WHILE HE PLAYS BADMINTO! GAME 16 TO HIT A BIRDIE WITH THIS 

WITH HIS PUDDY PALS! ΠΠ RACQUE T: 
σσ; 





ΟΕ ΤΗΕ GAME Is TO 
HIT A BIRDIE! FUN, 
YES? στ 


2 ZA. | (ULP!) MAYBE MY LITTLE SCHEME IS ` 
£ 2 p | GOING TO BACKFIRE ON ME! I ΗΟΡΕ 
е SPOIL SPORT! OH, ALL THE HOBBIES DON'T TURN OUT 
Z WELL, I'VE GOT LOTS / THIS МАУ! 


«Γι: E, 
= OF OTHER NEW THINSS 
ЩЩ, το PLAY WITH! — 


4 THANK GOODNESS HE'S TAKEN UP ONE OF THE 
CALMER HOBBIES! BUILDING THINGS WITH THAT 
BUILO-O SET SHOULD KEEP HIS MIND OFF ME: 


| tweety!’ 
COME SEE WI SUPPOSE I BETTER 
WHAT IVE | ENCOUWAGE HIM IF Т 


2, 





ασ 


D 
УІРЕ! WHAT. 
DOES HE DO? 


CHASES TWEETY BIRDS, 
WHAT ELSE ? (6452,7) I WAS AFWAID 
YOU WERE GOING TO 
SAY THAT! 


WHY SHOULD I DOW 
ALL THE WORK ? УІРЕ! THAT WOBOT |6 
I'LL LET ROCKY GOOD AT CLIMBING! 


NAB YOU! 


BUT HE'S NOT MUCH боор AT 
THINKING OR SWIMMING ! 


AND HE'S GOOD 
AT WUNNING AND 
JUMPING : 














AWWW! POOR ROCKY! HE'S 
PROBABLY ALL RUSTED NOW! 








I DON'T FEEL A 
BIT SOWWY FOR THE 
MECHANICAL. 
MONSTER! 








7 

IT'S А GWEAT DAY FOR HIM, АМО ІМ PAYING 
FOR IT! SOMETIMES I THINK I'M STUPIDER 
THAN PUDDY! I BETTER 
SEE WHAT HE'S 
UP TO NOW! 


I'LL GET HIM LATER! RIGHT NOW, 
I HAVE $0 MANY OTHER FUN THINGS 
TO LOOK AT AND PLAY WITH ! 


VA DEE., рим... DEE... 
эшим... ΓΣ ` 
WHAT A GREAT DAY! 








TAXIDERMY! THAT'S A NICE, QUIET 

HOBBY! THERE'S NO POSSIBLE 

WEASON FOR PUDDY TO HETER 
ME? 


| THAT'S RIGHT! AND THE BOOK SAYS TO 
START OUT WITH SOMETHING SMALL} 
n YOU'RE ABOUT THE ς 
οι BIR? 
H 


I'M ALWAYS HUNGRY! AND 
WHEN I'M HUNGRY, MY THOUGHTS 
JUST NATURALLY TURN TO YOU ! 
EATING IS MY FAVORITE SUBJECT! 


PEACE AND QUIET 16 W. 


УІРЕ! TAX/DERMY/ THAT'S 
WHERE THEY STUFF BIRDS AND 
THINGS : AND ZM 

A BIRD! 


(SIGH!) ALL THOSE HOBBIES, AND 


| А WE'RE WIGHT BACK WHERE ΝΕ 


STARTED! WHY CAN'T YOU KEEP 
YOUR MIND OR | 
HANDS OFF ΜΕ, | | 


SUFFERING SUCCOTASH, 
THAT'S AN EASY 
QUESTION TO ANSWER! 


PUT DOWN THAT NET, PUDDY! I 
{ KNOW A WAY TO TAKE YOUR MIND 
OFF ME! OF COURSE, IT'LL COST 
N. THE WEST OF MY SAVINGS, BUT 
IT'LL BE WORTH IT! 


ORTH WHAT THOSE GWOCERIES COST ME: 
SYLVESTER SEEMS TO LIKE EATING A 
LOT BETTER THAN TAXIDERMY! 


(MUNCH! MUNCH!) 

NATURALLY, I'D RATHER 

STUFF MYSELF THAN 
YOU ANY DAY ! 








BAH! WHO NEEDS A RIDE, Y 
ANYHOW :2 





You're Jet propelled in Red Ball Jets. Thick, 
long-wearing, ground-grippin’ soles get you 
off like a rocket . . . stop you on a dime any- 
time! And what comfort! Jets “Arch-Gard” 
cushions the foot, puts spring in your step. 
So if you play to win, play:in JETS. Look 
for the Red Ball when you buy. 


by Ball-Band, Mishawaka, Indiana 








ΤΗΕ ROAD RUNNER 


LET ME SPOUT YOU A QUESTION- 


HAVE YOU TRIED T| JB B [ E - 


THE NEW FUN BUBBLE SOAP ? 


TUBBLE WASHES YOU CLEAN 


AS IT BUB-BUB-BUBBLES ! WONT STING 
YOUR EYES, 


NEVER LEAVES 
A BATHTUB RING ! 
AND WHAT A 
WHALE OF A 
LOT OF FUN! 


el 
POUR UNDER RUNNING 
WATER-AND YOULL SAY, 


"LOOK MOM, IM IN TUBBLE* 








Daffy Duck circled Elmer Fudd's house and 
skidded to a stop outside the kitchen door. 
Something was cooking inside and wafting 
mouth-watering smells out the window. Daffy 
sniffed deeply, his nostrils twitching. 

"Hi, pal!” he called, rapping on the door. 
"You have company!” 

Elmer stuck his head out the window. 

"Scwam, duck," he shouted. "I'm having 
company, all wight, but it isn't you! Mr. Big, 
my boss, is coming over for dinner to discuss 
my pwomotion, and I don't want any miser- 
able duck on the pwemises when he gets here. 
Beat it, you hear!" 4 

Daffy looked surprised and grinned. 

"Surely you don't mean me, your buddy- 
buddy?" he exclaimed. He took another look 
at Elmer's face. "Yep, I see you do . . . well, 
how would you like a butler for tonight? Mr. 
Big might promote you faster if he sees you're 
used to the finer things." , 

"Hmm," Elmer mused, "it's an idea. But no 
funny twicks, you hear!" 

“TI be a living doll," Daffy promised. "No 
tricks, just perfection as a butler." 

Once in the kitchen, Daffy headed for the 
Stove and raised the top of the big pot. 

"I'd better sample this for you, old buddy- 
boy,“ he said gaily. 

"You'll sample nothing," Elmer said firmly, 
"but if there's any food left you can eat later. 
Boy, when I get this pwomotion, I can move 
into a big house on the hill where they don't 
allow pesky ducks like you!" 

"Hmm," Daffy thought to himself, "the only 
thing between me and starvation is Elmer. If 
he's not around to mooch on, I'm a gone duck! 
This is serious." 

Daffy jumped when the front doorbell rang. 
Hurrying to the door, he flung it open. 


* 


"Greetings, O boss-man!" he cried, bowing 
to the floor. 

Then he pushed Mr. Big into a chair and 
draped himself over the back of it. 

"Now, confidentially," he whispered, "do 
you think Elmer is ready for a promotion? 
He's pretty highhanded as things stand." 

"Fudd highhanded?" Mr. Big recoiled. "I 
never noticed that. He's a simple fellow." 

"It's an act,“ Daffy murmured. "Why, he's 
made me, his dearest friend, pretend to be a 
servant tonight just so he can impress you 
and seem important." 

"I don't believe it," Mr. Big cried. 

Just then Elmer came into the room. 

"Butler," he said loftily to Daffy, "pway go 

„ег... buttle the food!" 

Daffy turned soulful eyes on Mr. Big. 

“See what I mean?” he sighed, going out. 

Daffy was back in seconds, staggering 
under the weight of the big pot of food. 

“Where would you like me to put this, O 
great master?” Daffy asked. 

“What are you doing, you cwazy duck?” 
Elmer exploded. "You're supposed to serve 
the food on plates . . . at the table." 

"Well, of all the nerve," exclaimed Mr. Big. 
"Fudd, you've gone too far, this time. Any 
man who would treat a friend like this doesn't 
deserve a promotion at all." 

"But, Mr. Βία..." Elmer wailed. 

The door slammed. қ 

"Oh, my," Elmer cried. "Now I'll never get 
my big house on the hill where ducks are not 
allowed." 

"Don't worry," said Daffy. "You'll always 
have me in your hour of feed . . . I mean need. 
You can count on me, pal.” 

Daffy helped himself to a big double por- 
tion of the dinner in the big pot. 






































































































































